WRITTEN BY JENNA HELLAND ILLUSTRATED BY DAVE DORMAN 
LETTERING BY BOB JORDAN 
ART DIRECTION BY JEREMY JARVIS. 


STORY BY JENNA HELLAND, BRADY DOMMERMUTH, AND DOUG BEYER 
BASED ON CHARACTERS BY ALEKSI BRICLOT, VOLKAN BAGA, JASON CHAN, AND BRADY DOMMERMUTH 


ARE YOU A 
COWARD? WHY 
WON'T You 

STRIKi 


DO You KNOW 
HOW MANY 


THEY'LL KILL YOU 
FOR WASTING 
THEIR COIN, 


AM 
owD 


YOU SHOULD HAVE 
STAYED OUT OF 
THE PITS! 


GLADIATOR! LAY DOWN 


YOUR WEAPON 


ANYTHING WITH 
THAT T 


WHAT HAVE YOU BECOME? 
THERE'S NO HONOR IN THI: 


HOw DO You KNOW 
THIS SYMBOL? I NEED 
TO TALK TO You! 


= LET ME GO, AJANI! 
YOU DON'T KNOW 
WHAT HE IS! 


‘OLD FRIEND, 
PLEASE STAND. 


//__THere ae 
BETTER PLACES 
THAN THIS. 


I.SPOKE WITH 
YOUR FRIEND, ARAN. 
WHY URBORG, OF 


‘ALL PLACES? 


I'D SPENT TIME HERE IN MY 
YOUTH, BEFORE I FOUND BANT. 
T KNEW WHAT TO EXPECT. 


PERHAPS, BUT LAM 
WEARY OF SEARCHING 
AND DISAPPOINTMENT, 


Aisgais enor, aT We 


COULD BEA GREAT [> 
AID AND COMFORT. 


‘VALERON'S TWELVE TREES STILL 
STAND. BANT HAS BECOME PART 
OF SOMETHING LARGER, 


$ 
GANT Is Lost 

I -cesvee Miaka 

| esr iy tue 

J 


WHAT'S LEPT OF BANT WILL BE 
OVERRUN, CONSUMED BY THE 
UNDEAD. YOU KNOW THAT, 


BANT CAN STILL BE SAVED. 
COME BACK, TOGETHER, 
WE ARE STRONGER, 


I CANNOT. I WILL NOT LEAD. 
THEM, AND I CAN'T FACE THE 
EXPECTATION IN THEIR EYES. 


a 
<9 eng 


LOWE You 


NOTHING. 
amWrne 

NOW STEP BACK 

orritcur Thar [oS S 


‘CORRUPTION 
FROM YOU. 


Mt NOT 
NAME 


THEN WHY DO 
YOU BEAR SUCH 
AN EVIL MARK! 


IT’S A PROMISE TO 
LF. TWILL 
‘My PEOPLE, 
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KOTH, WHAT IS TI 
IT DOESN'T LOC 


HE MAN < 
Lay WAS URBORG ALWAYS LIKE THIS? 

OR WAS THERE ONCE BLUE WATER 
AND SKY? OR GREEN HILLS AND 


WHAT ABOUT You? 
YOU NEVER SA 
‘ABOUT YOUR 


yous 
BUT LIFE 


ESS 

CREPT UP ON US, DEFA 
OUR WORLD BEFORE WE KI 
WHAT WAS HAPPENIN 


com HERE. THERE'S NO JVs 
WAY TO MAKE AHOME 5, 
IN A PLACE LIKE THIS, 


FOR THE SAKE OF Y 
MY PEOPLE, T HOPE 
RE WRON 


ARE YOU PLANNING TO) 
RIDE THAT MONSTER 
HE WATER? 


NOT A CHANCE, 


‘AND YOu 
PARTICULAI 


& 


AS | THOUGHT, 
EMPTY AS NIGH} 


ELSPETH! 
WHAT DID 
YOU SEE?, 


=| 


COME WITH ME TO THE 
HEROES’ MEMORIAL. WE'LL 
HONOR THE WARRIORS WHO 
DEFEATED PHYREXIA. BESIDES, 

THING YOU 
NEED TO SEE. 


NO, JUST LET ME 


YOU'RE BOUND BY HONOR, 
T CAN SENSE THAT. 


YOU DON'T KNOW 
ANYTHING. 


‘COME WITH ME, AND 
THEN WE'LL SEE. 


DESERTED THEM, WHEN 
THEY NEEDED ME MOST, 
EFT THEM TO DIE. 


YS.” 

1 DIDN'T KNOW 
OF PHYREXIA 
SHARP, 


CEG — 
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AND DOUG BEYER 


VE ALWAYS BEEN, 
GOOD WITH ARTIFICE, 


KARNTOLD ME THAT INALL ff 
| His TRAVELS, HED NEVER MET 
ANYONE AS GIFTED AS | AM, 


| KARN. I'VE BEEN THINKING OF 
i ’D CONSIDERED 


ll Y WORK HAS OCCUPIED 
iT. 


| 7HEWINDGRACE ACOLYTES, THOSE DIE- 

HARD SCIONS OF THE OLD DAYS. THEY 
BEAR THE MEMORY OF THE WAR LIKE 

\ (ERS BEAR BATTLE 


MY WORK IS WELL KNOWN TO THE ACOLYTE 
I TRIED TO COLLABORATE WITH THEM. TO 
WORK TOGETHER FOR A COMMON END. 


JOINED FORC! WELCOME, THE 
ACOLYTES SAID I 
‘SHOULD EXPECT 


SPECIAL GUESTS. 


ELSPETH TIREL? 
TM PLEASED TO MAKE 
YOUR ACQUAINTANCE. 
AND KOTH OF MIRRODIN. 
HOPE YOU UNDERSTAND, 
WHAT AN HONOR IT IS. 
TO MEET YOU. 


KNEW THE TERRIBLE BEAUTY 
‘OF MY WORK, BUT I WOULD HAVE 
CONTAINED IT IN THE POWER OF 


PURE ARTIFICE. I WILL DO IT. 
TWILL MASTER THIS PUZZLE. 


3 


IT'S NOT OFTEN I GET TO MEET 
OTHER PLANESWALKERS. COME IN, 
LET ME SHOW YOU AROUND. 


0 WITH THIS: 
‘OU COULD 
INHABIT 


ADAPT PHYREXIAN TECHNOLOGY. ‘BUT IT WILL TAKE A LIFETIME TO SOLVE 
SEND SHIPS BETWEEN PLANES. ae. \ THE PROBLEMS THAT I'VE DESCRIBED. 
T'M JUST BEGINNING TO— 


/OU'RE BLIND, HUMAN. DO 
You KNOW WHAT YOU'RE 

TOYING WITH? YOU'RE LI 

CHILD PLAYING WITH FORCE: 
HE CAN'T COM 


d L. - 


iO DESTROY WORLDS. HAVE YOU 
iO RESPECT FOR THE DEAD? NO 


ARRGH ... GET YouR 
HANDS OFF ME 


EVIL TO EVERY PLAN 
SHOULD KILL YOU 


HE'S A MANIAC. INEED A PLAN 
‘TO GET HIM OUT OF HERE. 


ALL RIGHT, NOW JUST Y 
MY HELMET. SURE, SURE. STAY CALM AND TELL ME 
WHATEVER YOU SAY. WHAT YOU WANT, 


le 


T'M DOING WHAT I NEED TO 
DO TO SAVE MY PEOPLE. 


you're 
ABDUCTING 
HIM! WHY? 


BUT ON MY OWN TERMS. 
NOT ORDERED BY A MADMAN. 


DON'T DELAY OR 
YOU'LL RUN OUT OF AIR. 
DON'T WALK ANYWHERE 
ELSE, OR YOU DIE. 


TLL FOLLOW 
YOUR THER PATH 
AND REMOVE THE 
MASK AS SOON 
AS WE ARRIVE. 


ALWAYS WANTED TO. SEE 
MIRRODIN-KARN'S WORLD OF 
MATHEMATICAL PERFECTION, 


BREATH. AND THAT WAS BECOMING 
A PRECIOUS COMMODITY. 


HE FIRED THE FIRST SALVO, HE WAS THE 
AGGRESSOR, THAT WAS NOT SOMETHING 
WOULD FORGIVE AND FORGET. 


